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THE lMSUe^C& KEASua 
oF WHICH "^OMATION HAS 
?^V N H^UUBE>N- 

55io 5 oo.n ;: . 

TOLD ^^ly jaMES IS 

^ u T S G o&- H ^- 
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/he's DEAD ALL RlGf- 
A BULLET RIGHT 
THROUGH HIS TEMPLE, 
POOR CHAP! THE WAV 
HE WAS WORKING HE'D 
ON HAVE HAD. 



7 





GOING 

TALK WITH THAT CUV...' 
i RIGHT 




IN A SWANK MlDTOWN 
APARTMENT BOBBY 

JAMES BROADWAY ACT 
RESS,READS WILLAttD'S 
COLUMN. r 



A BROADkVAV 
AGENT TOLD 
MS THE OTHEP 
DAY TH/ 
BOBBV - 
JAMES. 




PtH> 



THAT UNSPEAkTABLE 
WORM, THESE 
CRACKS OP HIS 
HAVE PUT .VIE ON 
DS. 





LIVINIG THJS KIND 
OF LIPE,A MAN 
BEGINS TO GROW 
INDIFPERENT TO 
EVERTHING THAT 
HAPPENS IN THE 
WORLD. 






BACK IN THE BIS ClTX 
A STAGE DOOR WATCH 
MAN READS ABOUT HI M - 
SELPIiN Wi i-UARD'S " 
COLUMN, r^f' SO IM A 

HAS 

BEEN EH ? 

WHYJHE. 

DIRTV^< 
RAT.' 




AND IN A NEARBY BEAN- 
ERy LOONV AND CLANCV 
READ AB OUT THEM 




VEAH.HIQHT HERE. IN 
WALT WILLAROS COLUMNj 
HE WANT'S TO <NOW jl 
WHAT HAPPEN -/V/j 
ED TO THOSE f 
TWO BOOBS I 
WHO USEDTO^p'm 
HELP STEEL -\r 
STERLING.CAN O 
YOU.BE AT THAT/^y\ 
CALLING ^ 
US 




didn't have to get 
back tq work, i'd 
,pix that guv. 



LOONEV RETURNS TO HIS POST IN FBONT 
OP A BIG STORE WHERE HE IS PLAYING 
SANTA CI-AUS. 

— '■— ^ ■■ — ' ■ 




f\'\-\- BET That 

WISE KID CAN 
NTO this 
ROOM. 



nSiDE The room walt 
wii_uard lies slumped 

OVERATVPEWRITER.A 
BULLET IN HIS HEART 



>EE WMiZ- 
A GUN.' t THINK 
MAVBE SOME- 
THING IS 
WRONG. 




r HBV. WAIT A 
MINUTE. WHAT 
DO VOU WANT , 
WITH LOONEV' 



V 



NOW LOOK FELLOWS 
WHV PICKOINLOONEy? 
IT COULO HAVE BEEN 
ANYONE OF A DOZEN 
PEOPLE WHO KILLED 
WILLARD, 



¥ 

iSTE 



xa 



yEAH,WELL ^f^S^ 
ALL WE KNOW MsStlW 
IS THIS GUY WASS ■ 
SORE AT WIL- 
LARD. AND WE 
FOUND HIM STAND 
IN & OVER THE 
BODY WITH A GUN 



r 



eEE.LOONEY YOU \ ( WHY 
SHOULDNTA DONEUcLANCM 
IT. I NEVER THOUGHT} YOURE 
t A PAL Q£MlNE... ^-*\ CRYING*. 
SNIFF, 
SNIFFL 






/y 



NO I AINT I JUST 
HAVE A COLD. SEEj 
HERE'S MV COLD 
MEDICINE. 

"?0*LONS 
.CLANCY 



R v 



m 



\?z 




^SHUCKS IM GONNA 
TURN IN MY BADSE 
AND QUIT THE FORCE." 
I CANT STAY ON 
AFTER HAVING TO' 
GET MY OWN PAL 





YOU'D BETTER NOT 
CLANCY. YOU CAN 
DO LOONEV MORE 
SOOD BY STAY 
INS ON THE 






cz. 



I 



[you BRING BOB&y 
fcjAAIES BACK HERE; 

CLANCy ILL. TAKE 
CARE Of= THE 
OTHERS. 




c 




LETS SEE NOW. ANV ONE 
OP THESE PEOPLE 
HAD A PRETTy 
GOOD MOTIVE f >™ 
POR KILLING / X /f 
WILLARD, 




AT THE HOVEL. WHICH 
GEORGE PRA2ER CALLS 
HIS HOME. 

p 

NO SON, I 
CANT GO ON 
AFTER THIS 

i didn't wanTj 
you to 

KNOW. 



YOU TWO ARE 
COMING WITH ME. J. f WHAT 

i have some questions) oo 
^* t }*J y ° {J ^'^mA. WEAN 

Iff** 








BOBSV JAMES! 

this is it alu 
:wa it'll 

MV HANDS 
k ON HIM. 



whv; HOW 
J30 VOU DO, 
OFPICEfc. 



gulp-ec 
ithought- 




wonY voui 

COME IN 
AND SIT 
DOWN ?, 
OHBOST 
WILL I. <'tfU»\ 
THANfcrS!>\V/|j 



»GOSH' 



I WAS LOOKING FOE 
BOBBV JAMES. BUT 
,1 AINX SORRV I ME" 
VOLLj 

'OH BOBBX 
^"~ |i/i/THATfe MY 
^SllBeOTHEe. 
^i|FHE5 GONE Ql 
HlOP TOWN, 



f well WES a suspect 

IN A MURDER. GOSH 
THIS IS GOOD CANDV 




i'll go Right after 
him and tell him to 
come back. would 

you ACCOMPANV 
ME TO THE 
.TRAIN?. 



suRS rrt> 
be a Pleas- 
ure. 

"Xi 



Vfr. 



m 






AND COMES OUT WITH 6QBBV JAMES. 




AMD ALL THIS TIME~"N 

you weee beady to 

uET AN INNOCENT MAN 
GO to jail. FOR you, 




I 



6000 LO»D,THiS iSNTj 
COUGH MEDICINE . 
WHECE'D VOU GET IT ? 
I REMEMBER -VOU PIOC- 
ED IT UP IN WVILLAR/d'S m 
ROOM. MEET ME AT J 
THE MORGUE IN A f_ 
HALF HOUR.-<y^5\ 







LOOK! 

THERE'S 

STEELfl 

.NOW. „. 



A LITTLE WHILE 

L£ TEB. , 

VES-WE POUND 
CITROPINE INWlL. 
LARD'S BODY .HE 
WAS DEAD BEFORE 
HE WAS SHOT, 

THAT'S ALL 
I WANTED 




youfiE 

PBETTY 
LUCK/ MISS/ 
JAMES.VOU 
ONLY SHOT A 
DEAD MAN. NOW] 
WE CAN SET 
LOONEY OUT. 



\. 




HIVA LOONEY/I <N€W 



BOV it's 
SOOD TO 
SEE vou 

ASAIN 



YOU'D 
SET ME 
OUT, 
CLANCY. 
YOURE A 
REAL PAL. 



u 




'THAT DOCTOR TOLD ME 
WILLARD WAS GOING TO 
i DIE OP HEART DESEASE, 
/THAT MEDICINE WAS TO 
BE TAKEN IN SMALL DOSES? 
Jfifc&LARjSE DOSE ITS 

^ FATAL. WILLARD 
MUST HAVE 
DECIDED TO 
KILL HIMSELF.. 



v. 



K 



HAW, HAW. 1 AINT 
THAT A LAUGH.MISS" 
JAMES? EVERYBODY 
THOUGHT YOU DID ' 
IT, BUT l^KNEW YOUj 
COULDNTL 
HAVE. 



- /V«. 




UNTIL THEIR 
NEXT ADVEN- 
TURE IN ZIP 
COMICS.STEEL 
CLANCY AND 
LOONEY ARE 
GOING TO BE 
KIND OF TIED 
UP- YOU SEE, 
THEY YE GOT- 
TEN THEIR 
COPIES OF 
JACKPOT*-* 
AND SHIELD - 
WIZARD** 6- 
ON SALE 
RIGHT NOW, 
AND.-WELL, 
ENOUGH SAIO^ 






I 



Wfc 
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MAN OF 
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A PARTY AT JIM MACK'S 
'RESTLESS WILLOWS: A 
HOUSE WHERE ANYTHING 
CAN HAPPEN AND EVERY- 
THING DOES. LITTLE DOES | 
ANYBODY SUSPECT THAT| 
ONE DAY MACK'S PRACTI- 
CAL JOKES MAY CARRY | 
THE STING OF REALITY 
AND-DEATH — 



7J 



\*!k 




rsA 



MACK TAKES PLEASURE 
IN WATCHING HIS GUESTS 
EN JOYTHEMSELVES • 






GOSH, JIM. I'D LIKE 
TO BUT THAT 
STOCKS NO GOOD 
YOU'D BE THROW-, 
SOOD MONEYf 




MACK DECIDES TO SEE 
HI S FRIEND, HARLOW --- 

BUT ITS ONLY FQRA% 

SHORT TIME, HARLOW. I 

.YOU'LL GET IT BACK t Jj 




TM SORRY MACK BUT 
I CANT LET YOU 
HAVE THE MONEY. 
YOU RE IN TOO 
TOUGH AFINANs 
C1AL PREDICA 
MENT FOR ME 
TO RISK IT/ 






AND SLADE, TOO. TURNS 
HIM DOWN- 





THERE IT 15/ 

WIPED °UT//\N\> 







Wo % 


'HA. HA' IT'S AN lNV1T-\ 
AT ION TO ANOTHER / 
, PARTY. JIM NEVER / 
V GETS TIRED OF>\ 
\>^ THEM/ j- -^ 




jy 


'Ipv $*>*% 




4 iUHIHU 


EVA X.flflk >> i'L— 1 

' IE \ i i 



and as the harlows and 

1 are vol) w w 
people /wouldn't 
going to/miss it 

macks/forthe 

PARTY -PlWORLD 





KlPBURLAND READS THE SOCIETY 

PAGE v 

— 




HELLO.SARBARA.HOWREJ 
CHANCES OF WRANG- 
LING A COUPLE OF 
PASSES TO MACK'S 
PARTY? ro LIKETO^ 
SEE ONE/ 



THIS IS ODD. ONLY YES 
TERDAY THE FINAN - 
CIAL PAGE HAD A 
STORY A&OUT MACK 
LOSING A FORTUNE - 
AND NOW HE'S RUN/A MAN WHO'S BEEN" 
NlNG ANOTHER OPATHROU&H WHAT 
THOSE EXPENSIVE! MACK HAS MAY 
PARTIES f w .>ha\jf SOME PRETT 

UNFUNNY REASON 
FOR GIVING A PARTY 





AND HERE'S MINE/ ^ 
I WONDER WHAT SORT 
OF STUNT HE'S GOING 
TO WORK WITH 
THESE f 



OH 
MERE'S MINE- ^| 
ALL READY FOR 




BUT THERE I* OWE IN WHOM MACK'S 
GAG STRIKES A NOT6 OP SUS- 
PICION- THE BLACK HOOD 


WvT'S KIND OTA GRUESOME^ 
(■■PkGAG-tF YOU ASK ME/J 






1 

1 i "" " 


rn 


B '-*•"- 


„) 1 




HELLO. FOLKS /J F" ANYWAY. THEY ALL 



THINK IT'S FUNNY. I HOPE 
THEY DONT CHANGE 
THEIR MINDS 
BEFORE THE 
NIGHT'S OVER. 




f WELL .WELL, THE 
BLACK HOOO-EH? 
LTHAT COSTUME IDEA 
19 ALMOST 
GOOD 
ENOUGH 
FORME 
TO HAVE 
THOUGHT 




NOW WATCH. FOLKS/ THIS IS 

GOOD FOR KEEPING MOTHS 

OUT OF YOUR 

CLOTHES/ 




(THE 

4 BUTLER 

TAKES THE 

GUCST5 




BOY THIS !S THE GOOFIEST PARTY OF 
'EM ALL?... MACK EVEN HAS ONE 

LSSED UPAS 

E 8LAC 

HOOD 




up. you two - 

FACED, CHISEL- 




THIS ic, 

WHERE. VOU 

SHOULD 

HAVE BEEN 




WHY. HE WAS HERE 
AM1NUTE AGO/ 




THERE HE 15/ 


V 


1 HAD AN \0ZAjM 




THESE ^-f^— 




GRAVES V\ 




WEREN'T ]> 




very r\ t 








clrO 


^IT* %-■ ~V}> 
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THERE'S NO CURRENT 
COMING THROUGH HERE/ 1 
IT'S BEING OPERATED 
FROM SOMEWHERE 
ELSEf 




IN ANOTHER ROOM MACK 
OPE RATE S THE LEVERS. 
WHICH Ff blE ?.BR£WT. S 
CONTROL I V VOU DON'T 

THE rim^ DESERVE 

RACK- i^Mlhte-.TO LIVE/ 






SEEING THE BLACK 
HOOO. MACK PUNS OUT 
OF THE ROOM r- 




r THIS PALACE OF 
FUN IS TURNING INTO 
A CHARNEL HOUSED 



H ft Ul^ 




THE SIGHT OF BRENT'S 
BROKEN 60 OV MAKES 
HARLOW QUAKE WITH 

FEAR-r 

riSEETNOW. WHY HE IN 
'VITED US DOWN -HE 

**%_-* WANTS TO' 
irt'^V KILL US 





AS MACK GOES DOWN HE 
PRESSES A LEVER IN THE 
WAL 




IN THE AUTOMATIC BOXING 
GLOVE MACK ADJUSTS A 
SHARP, POINTED DAG- 




BUT EVEN AS HE GOES DOWN , TH E 
HOOD'S FIST LASHES OUT-- 




BLOODY GOLD 

A STE6 L STERLING STORY 

High* hovered ow the valley in which lay the long deserted ghost mining 
town of Goldville. Looking down from a ridge, Clancy and Looney nervously 
clutched each other aa the sudden howl of a ooyote split the air. "Nothin' to 
be soared ef, M Clancy said, "C'mon, let's look fer gold while we're waltin' 
for Steel." Looney' ■ homely face lit up. "Good idee, Clanoy, let's go." As 
they entered the town several menacing figures hearing six shooters earns out 
of the shadows at then. A tall, grim faeed nan stepped forward. "What are 
you two doing hereT" he growled. Looney looked at Clanoy. Clancy looked at 
Looney. Both gulped. Looney finally answered. "He.. we were Just lookin' for 
gold." 

"We'll soon find out about that. March." 

Their knees quaking Looney and Clanoy were marched to a house at the edge ef 
the town, near the entrance of the mine* Inside, a tall, monooled man greeted 
them. When he heard their stories, he said, "i frankly don't believe yon. X 
had heard that someone by the name of Steel Sterling was looking for a souree 
from whioh gold was being snuggled out of your so rloh country. I thought for 
a moment, one of you might haTs been him, bat I see now I was wrong. Tou look 
too stupid*" 

"low, wait a minute," Clanoy started to say. But the monooled man broke in. 
"Well, as long at you two are so anxious te look for gold, we shall see that 
yen do so." Bis voice hardtned. "Take them te an abandoned section ef the 
mine and seal them «p there. They'll have plenty of time to dig for gold." 

"Eey,"Claney bluatersjd. "Tou oan't do that to us— wait when Steel gets here, 
he'll— " A swift kiek from Looney silenced him, but it was too late. 

"Ah, so Mr. Sterling did send youT Well, rest assured he shall reoeiTe an 
excellent welcome." 

A sudden splintering of wood aimounoed the presence of Steel Sterling as the 
Han of ^oel came flying through the door. "I'm not waiting for your reception, 
Ulster, ^ut here's my way of saying hallo to your kind." And he sailed lute 
them. Soon Steel looked down at a group of badly mauled thugs. Looney and 
Clancy still circled around the room, yelling, "Bring 'em en, we'll noider 'en 
Steel smiled at them, then said, "You two were perfect decoys for me." Looney 
looked at Cimioy then said slowly... "decoys?" -^ 

"*•■• Tou see when we traced those snuggled gold shipments te this section. 
We knew that if we descended with a squad of FBI men on this gang, it might 
give them a chance to escape. So.. I sent you two, knowing that you would be 
hound to start things moving In your usual blundering manner. And you came 
through. How we're found the men who hare been smuggling gold out to Germany. 
"Aw," muttered Looney, "we knew it all the time. That's why we did what we did. 
Didn't we Clanoy." "BuhT" Clanoy gulped. ■Sure.yeu didn't fool us." 
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STAGING STEEL STERLING man of steel 

AND 

CO-STARfelNS BLACK JACK THE new smash hit of comics 

PLUS 
SUCH SENSATIONAL FEATURES AS ! WILBUR-CAPTAIN 

VALOR- DICKY- WAR EAGLES -NEVADA 

JONESANOZAMBINI 

ALL ADD UP q n SALE 

TO GIVE YOU THE BEST BUY IN COMIC BOOKS NOW 
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TAKE HEB UP SOME 

a*ore,jughead/ 
come on betty/ 1 

come On/give 
out with some 

acting.' you're, 

DEAD/ 



I'M NEARLY 
DEAD TOO/ HEY" 
' ARCHIE ARE YOU 
SURE THE STAGE 
MANAGER DOES ' 
ALL THE WORK.', 



«fc STRANGE CALM 
HANGS OVER THE 
STREETS OF B1VEB4 
DALE. BUT US THE 
CALM BEFORE 

THE STORM 

AND THE GOOD 
PEOPLE OF 
RIVER DALE SEND 
UP DAILY PRAY- 
ERS THAT THE 
PLAY ARCHIE 
AND HIS GANG " 
ARE REHEARS- 
ING LASTS 
FOREVER. 





1 SET ME OUT/ 
?\ \OF HERE ■V'' 


^ 






— Vhb 


1 ^H 






w^r 








ffiv ^HT un 


t 


^oar— - ^r: 


I ^""^ 
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NICE GON' 
DE MILLE/ 
THERE GOES 
OUR BLOOD 
HOUND. 




z — r* 



NOf NO* WISE GUY/ 

I MEAN MR. SNITCH THE 

DOG CATCHER. THERE 

HE IS NOW WITH A 

FULL HOUSE. 




BOY BUSINESS 
SURE 18 f 
PICKIN' UfW 









AND MR. SWITCH GETS THE BUS- 
INESS FROM A STAMPEDE OF 
DOGS." ] —- — 






itf ^^S V HE ' S NIC£,6UT HE \ 

Rffifto^i? \ poesnt LOOK ) 
lefl^eS Ihounp with all ™ 




THAI'S EASY 
PAINT THE SPOTS 
WHrTE AN I'LL MAKE 
LIMES ON HIS FACE! HE'LL BE 
SO HE'LL LOOK. fCVERY 
SAP. 



MEANWHIIE_&ACK IN HIS 
OFFICE (FOR A RAIR OF PANTS) 
THE MAYOR IS BEING DE- 
UCED BY ANGRY PHONE 



SARa 



^J 



7r-vcALLSr- 



VUf. 



Ring 




YAH/ YAW.' YAH/ 

DOTS VOT I SAID. 
MINE STEAKS,' 

MINE ZAUZA6ES 

I HAFF BEEN 
CLEANED OUT.' 




IT WASN'T My FAULT, 
MR MAYOR, THAT 
DERN KID OPEN 




LISTEN/ VOU GOTTA HELP^/rW 
ME. WE'VE GOT TO GET ALL 
THOSE DOGS OFF THE 
STREETS BEF=ORE THE 
MAYOR DOES SO/WE 
THING/ 




I'VE GOT IV WE'LL 
MAKE IT A HOLLY- 
WOOD SPECTACLE 
WITH A WHOLE PACK< 
OF BLOODHOUNDS 
INSTEAD OF ONE,' 



§y- 



'&# 




DON'T TELL ME 
YOU'RE GOING 
TO SHAVE 
HIM. 



NAW/TH1S 
/~.\t MAKES HIM 
~*»*\ FROTH AT • 
THE MOUTH 




SUDDEN^ THE BIRD DOG 
TURNS AND SEES THE BIRD 
OR NAME NT ON MRS 
GRUNDY'S HAT' 





JUGHEAD/- OH 
JUGHEAD.' C ■ 

CM EKE *N HELP 

ME.' THESE 
'DOGS ARE 
STAMPEDlN/' 




W^ 





I'M GOING TO GIVE ) DON'T CO VJ KCOWE BACX/j DONT TH 



VOU THE TANNING/AN/THING 
YOUR UFE/^HASTY/MJ? 

MAyOR/r^ 




HERE, YOU 

youNS 

SCAMR' 








THE 
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ALSO THAT INCOMPARABLE DUO---"] "HE WIZARD 

and fcOY THE SUPERBOY mom * 

TH BILLS, CHILLS AND BED - BLOODED READING PLEASURE 
THAN EVgB BEFOBE.. ^_ A QN g ALE NOW 



L***** 



QUIET/ 

SOUND 
STAGE fH 






THE CURSE OF THE HEADLESS IDOL 

A BLACK HOOD STORY 

John Sanford, wealthy collector of the odd and biter re, eat In his study, 
admiring the latest and most valuable addition to his collection, the carved 
Image of an oriental idol' a head with a blazing ruby implanted in the oentei 
•f the forehead. Sighing contentedly, the collector pioked up one of the 
newspaper! which littered the desk* It was opened to a story of the jewel be- 
fore Mat. The story had been given to the reporters by Bart Carson, the deal- 
er who had sold hin the asoient piece in the disposal of the estete of a man 
reoently deceased. Fantastic, he thought, as he read the artiole. For Carson 
had recounted a strange story of a curse following the Jewel. "The legend be- 
hind the atone of J and! Kama," ho had stated, "dates beck to ancient tines* 
It is said that whoever touohos the stone will exchange his head for the head 
of the Idol*" And then Carson had pointed out that the previous owner had 
been decapitated in a strange automobile accident, as an example* 

Kip Bur land whistled his way along the well kept street whioh led past the 
Sanford mansion. As he passed he recalled the story of the idol* a head which 
Sanford had bought. The dealer, ho thought, let his imagination run away 
with him, and got some nice publioity out of it. Be glanced at the sumptous 
mansion, then froze at what he saw skulking along the aide of the house. For 
a moment ho couldn't believe his eyes. It was the figure of a headless man* 
dressed in oriental trappings* And the figure was moving into the bouse 
through a large window* Swiftly, Kip ran toward the mansion* 

Inside, John Sanford stood in petrified horror at the gruesome figure ad- 
vancing toward him. At last, dry,ehokod words came from his orustod lips. 
"Who. .who are you J What do you want? 11 From somewhere inside that headless 
figure words come. "Tou are a defile r of the Sembi Temple. Tou have touched 
the stone of Jandi Kama. Tou will return it, or logo your head." Sanford 
gulped, then in terrified tones cried, "Tee take the cursed thing away.. I 
don't want it." 

The Thing reached for the head. But at that instant the Black Hood came 
streaking into the room. Startled, the heedless figure turned, and in a 
moment they were looked in battle. Animal like olaws tried to rake the Black 
Hood's body, then suddenly, the Black Hood found an opening, and his mighty 
blow found soft flesh that yielded. Be struck again* There was a gasping 
sigh and the strange figure sank to the floor, unoonoious. 

^Kneeling, the Hood ripped at the decapitated nook. "Clever, oh?" he said. 
* A mask to resenble a nook end shoulders. And behind it, Bart Carson. Car- 
son planted that story in the papers about the curse* The strange death of 
ite previous owner gave him the idea* Be wanted that jewel, end thought he 
could scare you into firing it to him, and be almost did." 

Sanford oars forward. "I..I don't know bow to thank you. Blank good." The 
Black flood smiled* "Hover mind that.* just call the police for Ur. 00X009*0 
delivery." 

' I I I I H I ! I II I.I I I I I I I I - ^»— ^»M*^^^*»», II ■! I. | ||—^— ■! | III 







A POOR, STRUGGLING ARTIST COM- 
PLETES A PORTRAIT FOR A WEALTHY 
IBANKER AND BECAUSE BE DARED TRUTH- 
FULLY DEPICT HIS SUBJECT. IS THROWN 
(OUT OF THE HOUSE-AND A HEART BLA1- 
flNS WITH HATRED AND A TERRIFYING 
[LUST FOR VENGEANCE IS BORN — 






THE EXPRESS 
ION ON 
THE FACE 
CHANGES- 




HE'S MOVING.' 
<E'S GOING TO 
TALK t 




&4R 







THE NEXT DAY- A VACANT 
EYED BANKER 5ITS AT 

HIS DESK-,,-, ... ~ 

hr- --—I I MUST TAK£> 

Y THOSE FUNDS AND BRING 
THEM TO THE ARTIST. HE 
HAS COMMANDED IT/, 



t MUST 
BRING IT ALL 
TO HIM / 






MUST BRING IT TO 
THE ARTIST AT ONCE, 
IT IS HIS WILL t 



m 



HA' NO MORE POVERTY 
FOR ME. NOW,! AM RICH 
NOW I SHALL HAVE 
THE LUXURIES 1 HAVE 
ALWAYS 
CRAVED/, 



GOSH, THE BOSS IS 
TAKING ALL THE MON' 
EY OUT 
_ OF THfe 
/Jj If VAULT. 

™HE MUST 
BE 
GOOFY/ 






'# 



k"ER ABSCONDS 

sfcft 






x\*5 



OWN 



r- *^ 






THOUGHT VOU WE 
'GETTING AWAY, EH ? 
YOU'RE THE GUY WE'RE 
LOOKING FOR/ 



smiWitv *^ 



w 



yOU HAVE NOT FOOLED US WITH 
THAT BLANK STARE OF YOURS. I 
SENTENCE YOU TO TWENTY YEARS 



-— -U-3KT7INTHE PEN- 

v^._ *J?*W ITENTIARYA 



^W\ 



*Wm^WTrt< : 




YOU HAVE 
DONE WELL .YOUR 
COUNTRY'S NOW 
COMPLETELY 
OURS- f 



V 



JbHM 




SO.' 'KNUCKLE S'WERNER 
16 GOING TO TRIAL AND> 
THE D.A.PROMISESA 
SPEEDY CON 
VICTION/. 
WE'LL 
SEE 
ABOUT 
THATVJi 






OX. IT SOUNDS SCREWY TO ME 
BUT WE'LL TAKE ACHANCE ON 
VOU. FIFTY GRAND IF VOU TURN, 
THETRICK-CU RTAINS IF YOU 

L. , '**iJUDON'T/ 



IN THE COURTROOM 

GEE, THAT GUVS DOING 
k AN EXACT LIKENESS OF^ 
THE DA, 



I HAVE NEVER FAIL- 
'ED YET. YOU MAV 
CONSIDER YOUR 

^COLLEAGUE 
A FREE 
MAN 
t 



MR.JUSTICE IS AMONG THE 
SPECTATORS 



THAT ARTIST "SEEMS PRETTY 
INTENT ON WHAT 
HE'S DOING.' 
SOMETHING* 




TELLS ME] 
THERE'S 
SOME TIE- 
UP BE- 
7TWEEN*! 
[ HIM ANDJ 
)ALL THESE] 
f BLANKS 
FACED 

CRIMINALS^ 
t 



'•( 





WERNER'S PAST HAS 
BEEN BROUGHT TO MY 
^ ATTENTION AND NEVER HAS^j 

HE BEEN GUILTY OF HARM- 
JNG A FLY. IT WAS ALWAYS 
i JEALOUS BUSINESS 
RIVALS WHO 
FRAMED HIM /J 




<^*f"_ 





MR. JUSTICE 

QUICKLY 
REDUCES 
HIS SIZE - 
^ l AM VOUR 
CONSCIENCE. 
DO YOU REAL- 
IZE WHAT YOU 
ARE DOING 
TO THESE POOR 
VICTIMS OF 

YOU 




AND, MR. JUSTICE, DESCENDING 
FROM INFINITY COMES TO ONE J 
OF HI S VICTIMS/ J 



T 



WERNER.....H E PID [T .,000-/, 

I'LL SETTLE WITH THAT KILLER 
LATERTHE MOST IMPORTANT 
<THING TO DO IS TO GET AT 
THE ONE BEHIND THEM- 
tTHE ARTIST.' 



AS THE 
ARTIST 
PUTS HIS l 
BRUSH TO 
THE CAN 
VAS MR . 
JUSTICE 
ALIGHTS 
ON HIS 
HAND-- 



% 



THE ARTISTS STRUGGLES ARE 
1 USELESS. MR. JUSTICE FORCES 
HIS HAND TO PAINT HIS OWN 
PORTRAIT - 



V 



I CAN T UNDERSTAND IT. SOME- 
ONE SEEMED TO MOVE MY 

THATS NOT | 
J~HE STROKE I 
■WANTED 
JTO PAINT 'i 



VT5 MY OWN 
PICTURE/ MV> 
HAND WAS 
FORCED TO' 
PAINT MY, 

OWN 
PORTRAIT 



'"".i 



/OU / YOU DID THIS 
ME/ I'LL KILL YOUj 



ttSK 



THERE IS NOTHING 
YOU CAN DO. NOW.' 
YOUR OWN SOUL( 
WILL REMAIN 
IN YOUR POR- 
TRAIT UNTIL 
YOU HAVE RE 1 
LEASED THE 
SOULS OF 
YOUR VIC- 
TIMS/ 



mm 






ILL DESTROY 

IT/ I'LL SLASH \T 
TO RIBBONS/ 



NO, YOU WONT/ I'LL 
KEEP IT UNTIL YOU 
COME TO YOUR 
SENSES! 



'/ 



m 



GRADUALLY, A TRANSFORMATION 
COMES OVER THE ARTISTS FACE 



PLEASE, RELEASE 
MY SOUL. I'LL DO^ 
ANYTHING.'.' 
WOT^ 
'UNTIL* 
'YOU DO 
, AS I ' 
/ >U SAY'. 



, /OU SHANT, 
■HES LEAV-^<HAVE IT. 



>|G ' AND WITH 
HIM GOES 
MY 
SOUL.' 



CURSE YOU. 
GTVE ME 
SACK MY 
SOUL. /. 



Vl 



YOU FOOL/ 
'DON'T YOU KNOW 
MORTAL WEAPONS 

CANT HARM ME" 



ITS USELESS 
TRYING TO 
RUN AWAY/ 
YOU CAN'T 
ESCAPE FROM 
YOUR SOUL 



V 
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SUDDENLY - THE WILD FLIGHT OF THE ARTIST ! 
IS BROUGHT TO AN ABRUPT HALT AS AN 
IMPELLING COMMAND TUGS AT HIS BRAlNl 



A COMMAND ISSUED TO HIS SOUL 
BY MR. JUSTICE-- 

'f (COMMAND YOUR) 
r BODY TO 
RETURN/ 



■-.:■: 



!<t, 



Jl 
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AH/ THAT 01 DN T TAKE LONG. NOW, 
yOU WILL ERASE THE POR^ 
TRAITS OP YOUR 

VICTIM"^ ' 



MECHANICALLY THE. 
FIENDISH ARTIST OBEYS 
THE MASTER 
OF HIS SOUL- , 
MR. JUSTICE' 



j 



HELLO, HEAD- 
QUARTERS, i 
HAVE THE FIEND 
WHO'S RESPON- 
SIBLE FOR 
THE RECENT 
CRIME. WAVE f 



STILL UNQE.R MR JUSTICES INFLUENCE HE 



WHEW HE' 1 
DONE ENOUGHj 
TOGE 
.THE 
>CHAIR- 



CONFESSES EVJ 



"YOU CAt> 
I TAKE H 
_AWAY,I 

iPFFlCElC 



JYTHING 



<$* 



VISITOR 
TO SEE 

your 



(MY SOUL. I 
(WANT MY 
SOUL ' 



tmwm 



i 



give me my 

SOUL PLEASE' 
PLEASE'J 

X A 



ALL RIGHT YOLTCAn 
HAVE IT. NOW. BLACK 
AS IT IS, IT'S ALL a 



THEN-AMYSTIC WAVE 
OF MR. JUSTICES HAND 
- AND THE CAPTURED 
SOUL IS RELEASED/ 



<: 



£p 



J AND SO, AGAIN ' 
IN POSSESSION 



OF HIS SOUL THE ARTIST BEGINS TO KNOW 
FEAR AS HE IS L EAD AWAY TO HIS FINAL 
PUNISHMENT— -J ' ' " Ll " ' * ' " ' 



HES DEAD AND AT PEACE. I COULD 1 
HAVE SENT HIM TO HIS GRAVE 
WITHOUT HIS SOUL, BUT THAT 
WAS TOO HORRIBLE A FATE 
TO INFLICT, EVEN 
ON HIM 



SS V 
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MR. JUSTtCE.THE MOST UNIQUE 
CHARACTER IN COMICS APPEARS 
IN EVERY ISSUE OF BLUE RIB- 
BON COMICS/ GS 



I- 



REMEMBEfc THIS PICTURE 

•N YOU SEE IT ON THE COVETS OF THE MARCH ISSUE OF 

ON BLUE RIBBON COMICS SALE °a > 




FEATURING THE TOPS OF TH El* ALL CAPTAIN FLAG IN A 
BLACK HAND STORY THAT WILL LEAVE VDU GASPING. 
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GRIMUX THE 
BOy DE- 
TECTIVE. 
DUSTY BATTLED 
AGAINSfOVER-,, 
WHELMING 
ODPS IN 
ONE NIGHT 
OF TERROR^ 






^B p 


^r^bMff 


-iLj 


Iff ^Km 


THE &BEATH 1 




OF DEATH 




WAS HOT ON 


im 


JUJU I 


WATSON'S I 


FACE WHEN i 


_a3k 1 1 Tl 


THE SHIELD i 




CAMECHAR&ft 


: *jf *Hr S 


IN<5 TO HIS 1 




RESCUE „ l 
AGAINST THE 


?^2 


HOODED 




PLAGUE" 





'THE WIZARD FLUNG 

HIMSELF AT THE IN5ANE 

DOCTOR WHO BE - 

LIEV£D"THE DEAD 

CAN WALK AGAIN" 




Give £Ome men am inch. ? no| 

Tt-'EYLu TAKt A MILI *■ 

GEANT BCVUt HAS B^b -4 
GIVEN THAT INCH BY THE 
BRITISH GOVERNMENT.... 
ONE SPECTACULAR REN- 
DEZVOUS AFTER ANOTHER. 
WITH THE NAZIS HAS 
GIVEN HIM A COMPLETE 
FREEDOM OF ACTION ON 
THB BRITISH BATTLE 
FRONTS 



3y 



As THE BATTLE FOR THE 
CAUCASUS OIL FIELDS CON- 
TINUES- A SMALL DETACH- 
MENT OP VOLUNTEERS - 
LED BY SERGEANT BOYLE 
IS CUT OFF FROM THE. 
MAIN FORCES. AND THE 
NAXIS START TO CLOSE 
IN FOR THE KILL—- 




I'VE SEEN 
POUNDtN - THIS 
SENDER FOR 
EIGHT HOURS 
STRAIGHT AND NO, 
SIGN OF LIFE,*, 















KICKING? NOW, 
THERE'S A 
GOOD , 
IDEA ft 





and now, tell me,, 
how come vou js 1 had it 
were wading-— "7 all plann- 
arouno in \ / ed out. i 
that swamp?,/ | was just 
USING 
STRATEGY/ 







r i^» %& 



The HEINfES 
ARE THICK AS 
FLIES AROUND 
HEKE. COLLINS. 
HOW LL WE 
SET OUT ? 




RIGHT NOW. ▼ HOW DlO WE 
'KNOW? 



WERE IN A 
PRETTY TIGHT 
SFOT. 6V TH 

v-., ,v HOW 

did you 

KNOW WE 
WER 



YOUR 
SO 5 HAS BEEN 
COMIN 1IM FOR 
H.OURS.WHY 
DlDMT YOU ANS- 
, WER US ? YOUR 
HERE ?, RE CE I VER 

ST BE SHOT' 




?? 


/ WHAT'S THAT^k 1 

.YELLING? I JH 

\ DON'T SEE ■ 

^ANYBODY'/ 

7 ^^.r-r^ 


'^ 






"> -w. ' >T1: / GL uG ^ THf 



w// 



0°°£ 



>M\ Shaking' J 

£Sjh gosh.' y 

/ I I CANT R 







SEE./ 



V, 










8oV! THOSE ^1 WONDER 

MEiNlESSUREl WH5RE 
CAN RUN.' I / THEY 
COULDN'T SEEJ PICKED 
. EM FOR rP^UP THAT 
C DUST/ JfHOOEV ABOUT 
^ - ■ ■ ri SIBERIANS? 




I DON'T KNOW, BUT IF 
AS THEY SAY. THE 
WHOLE NAZI ARMY 
EXPECTS A SIBERIAN 
ATTACK, WE MAY 

HAVE AN OU " 




SLAP5IE. YOU 1 WAY OUT THERE 
REMEMBER *-^\GEE,CORP, 
THOSE SIGNPOSTS) THAT D BE 
THATPOINTTO ^ SUICIPE- .' 
THE MARSHES? 7/^NO IT WONT 
T^ o¥h1STs E h% AOUCAN TAK. . 
OUT AN CHANGE yTHE TRUCK ANDJ 
UNO ' JhTWERP'LL 60^' 




KIDDIN? 
THOUGHT 
THEY 
WERE 
SNOW- 
RDS/ 




f HE RE THEY 

L /come back., but 
H tve GOT 
\THEIR guns' 




BOYLE, i IF I \ HBINItS AR£ 
DlON T PEEL SO^JUST OVEtL 
SAO ABOUT X THAT , 

SUAPSIE I COULD m. HILL/ 
ALMOST LAUGH f 










'vEHAFF BEENVaCH DU 
TRAP/ J7f RUN 



>|U>VICKA 




